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hand, as easy as Welkinton licked the voos. He’sa|silver tokens of their admiration ; 
gret gineral that’s sartin : he could lick the hull world 2s|gave Mrs. Siddons or John Kemble any metalic tokens 
easy as turn his thumb.—The British are the devil when|their admiration! Poh! I was born betore this age 
they set out on a thing, eh? won’t stop short of hell i i may 
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vege or when bith wee charged at | when once fairly I'll be—if old M ” always distinguishable. IS net so with 
SS eS THRER DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENT. Me ropes dismeoctesea bot b> ‘ = you Joey Munden.” And he but-| No one can say of his performance; so : ee 
syerer ofthe eabrertes ov ef sho devinion of tho prupuiater” ‘Sobeecibers Wy the mans! oe eee the - aya The | toned up his pc : es though he was afraid some rebellious that is ‘smennss. The ket Saal F 


ete pan A es wna oniee” 
erhaps,” says I “ he would do it if it were not for the taxes Ugliness. A lounger tavern, seei 
end national debt.” Pooh, what’s the national debt?—the|ride up to the door, sose and accoured ber ee | resin 



















































- . _ »| He is not an artist of such 
fevenech, ) L. Baldwie & Co. city of Lunnon alone would pay it in two minits; and as for| don’t your face ache ?” “No, why do you ask that ldk Common sort, 
Say ~ ak a = tion 2° “Tt looked so ugly, I though it must hurt you.” a — effect of the i 
Wiadeor, (Vt.) Prodevick Pettis. * es, — tment under control of whi : 
pst, (Maes.) M. Lod, Postmaster the , for a useless set { bloodsuckers—a sei of} p ini, the wonderful Violinist. is about | him, feels with him = him eo a ee 
Berenabie, (Mess.) Mattow C6. scamps; feedin on and the of 1 _ : old: . . N gees anucipates 
"em, I wish old wae enh 8 ene ve or el er 3 about the middle height, otwithgianding that he is thus comtinually governed by some 
MISCELLANIES ITs I always Sound a sore 2 soles eo po ing |e thin and ay Soaet eartiog ieee ne Tato ae ee 
i is areb ; et et manner, modest, is not wanting in ease, his execution which never vary, and therefore be de- 


TO A LADY. 
BY PARK BENJAMIN. 


I then made myself known as an American, and told him niuachelis tamgesament; and his hair is Jet-black, long, 





‘ ' : -- and clusters round his head in thick curls. The nose be-|and majestic ; the freedam with which he moves the bow 
pane. ore ieee” Where from Coleahy Ne «From Meno?” No. |e 2 Sones ee grncrally long, and thin, his - the swecep; there is im bis handling, a ight- 
And flowers around thy pathway le, “From Peru?” No. “Where then?” North America| oo Sone o.caled by physicians, hippocratic. His eyes | Bess, a grace, so decided, that it is very =e. 
—- — —United States. “Oh, > nt are small, quick, piercing, expressive; his countenance, |€Y, at the same time that he delights the ear. Tums 
ind roses crown thy brow, ™ | near Canady,’ without being forbidding, is not attractive at the first glance through the whole scale without any perceptible variation 
Which shade their wealth of rich perfume you looked foreignish, and didn’t talk like us but becomes highly "les difeence i - 
Mid ringlets trembling, like a plume ; Come over in a steam-boat I ’. >? Heathen- so the moment he is animated. He is, | in the quality of the notes; from the highest 
And a deep wi oa ay ssh that, hey? Got ten? be (om the shole, of a sic appearance, and has, im fact suf-|to the lowest, each is pure, full, round, wd beilient, or of a 
Is floating im thine eyes of light. rum’uns! How long did it a ons to learn Hinghsh? enn enee tage culagte = ei Te oe nape an —— 
—_ ‘ T. e , j me. 3 bke a ram scattering apert or falling to- 
Thy ool is mesic—oct «tone ne es ge ite anise aie = bee m his aon, Paganini is yet one of the gether, and magicey setling in omamental forms. So 
When Hoeven is bending calm and lone, 5 from your lingo that you was foreigner from icatedby the i Ciecciaaii teennentio enn libeciumentensmaintnmebecen ne ae een 
Aas nphoais wane ie hs See tf farmer | gues i. poer COUNT, lasik, sm aif sry Gem shore hn aged [dra em he vy yet be pee theo Ucn 
Through spirt-chords that unseen thrill, a ee "h? ead. chow tim and fired his His weakness, his » are}and most flowing ; his adagio has a grace and a sweetness 
pe ate oe ate a em.” 1) do you think of me? lam a farmer’s ee een trie Gustine; tn A fuse Oh,» ete tet oe Sg mg 
The bli that only Love can fee! ! son.” « You! you! why, y have been in and arnt a minamneien ty i a oe: ~ After oak a impetuosity anaee “ah 2 a 
iho a thing or two. Therce Brumanagem! ' look! smoking br kas copie, caaien en lle oe a ma car mi A 
— a like all hell'—aen etarnal ! Have ever been 0} me a dn oa _— sweat |of spirit and caprice, which is made more striking the 
snausenteiaananens a Brum’m?” No. « Well then, you'll have something to brag exudes from his cold and livid skin; his is lost; and | use of a pizzicato, the power and of thick are 
Saspenbeedatetbdmane of, when you get home, hey ?” if he is questionedeven upon the state of his feelings, he can-|known only to himself. His play is a discoursing of 
a aes .On arriving at the “Hen and Chickens” hotel, he de- it is i harmonies, in which his erudition k c 
o’er my thoughts thy vision floats, me vt of and paid the not answer, or if he does, it is in monosyllables, and so en- m rudit ps pace with his bold- 
80 eS and bade me adieu by saying “I wish you well, fiend,” and Oe apt yen agp are eet ny me 
When halcyon gently laves Be m , meaning. concerts cannot 9 every 
Her plumage in the bright, blue waves. trudged off with his drab great-coat on his arm.—WVew Fork | snd is © stute of acrvous giation, which lasts soenctn™2 to the most grave. He makes a sport of that, which for 
, mn inion American. |for two or three days. These observations were commu- tne ete ame Mt = 
— ante wears — inicated to us by Doctor Bennati, who was his attending |©4 execute double-string with more ease and ; 
Or TN ie Al Frugal Present no Gift. The British Government ician while in Vienna. than any has ever performed on the single string ; he is nev- 
See ema paid a Capt. Thom £5,000 for the freight to Quebec, of It is the general belief that Paganini has fingers unnatu- |r afraid of this feat of strength, and performs it with equal 
I cannot look upon a star, twenty-four 24 pounders, designed for a battery on the Lakes, | turally long ; but it is an error; his hands are exactly pro-|ertainty in every position. He once introduced into a 
em > mt ten during the last war. A contract was then made, at £900) portioned to his stature, and rather small than large ; but|"certo of Kreutzer, a duetto cantabile, played double 
Or any form of parity, the gun, for their transfer up to the Lakes on the ice; the|they are dry, nervous, and the perfectly formed fingers are | String entirely. 
Unmingled with a dream of thee! contractor underlet for £500, clearing by his job of no work| very slender. His left hand has an alterness of motion almost | _ No one, that we yet have heard of, was ever able to draw 
. £9,600. The whole expense of transporting, these incredible ; and he can, at will, bend the thumb, at the| forth a succession of chords in three parts simukaneously ; 
When evening's tears rest beautiful was £206,600, or $118,104. Within three days after es same time extending the web from the fingers, until he lifts Paganini is lavish of them in his cadenza ad libitum. There, 
Upon the rose’s cheek, arrival on the Lakes, they were in the possession of the Yan-| the joint from the socket. This species of dislocation, which |i? @ movement the most rapid imaginable, he will practise 
And the mild, weary zephyrs lull, kees, who took them without paying freight, charges, or even| he effects without effort, is, as may be guessed, the result | this grace, and at such times it has ever been noticed that 
Or softest cadence the original cost, and who were so rude as not to thank thejof long habit ; and the extension has given a peculiar he would harmonize crowds of the most complicated dis- 
 cehateanioe * eeoeena tenia British Minister for the trouble and expense he had been at,| stretch and curve to that part of the hand. Paganini ac-| Cords without the justness or intensity of the three parts suf- 
of aaaer ‘nary hens, in furnishing twenty-four excellent guns for their use. quired it by exercising himself in that way in extreme child- | fering in the least. 


Though Paganini is always admirable, he is never more 
so than when he passes from the support of the 
and performs solo; then are seen together the power of his 
miraculous hand, the delusion of his many-voiced play, 
secret of which is his alone ; it is worth while to hear him 
on the four strings at once ; while his bow is giving out some 
enchanting melody, some exquisitely modulated air, his oth- 
er fingers, by a various and arpegto movement, keep up, 
without interruption, sometimes a bass, sometimes a full 
companiment. ‘The fusion of the arpegto sounds into those 
of the air produced under the bow, is astonishing, and be- 
wilders with surprise the greatest masters. He always con- 
cludes by a drive of arpegio variations, so full, so vehe- 
_- that the velocity of his bow puts him completely out 

reath. 

Many persons boast of being able to read music at sight ; 
however expert they may be, we advise them not to mea- 
sure their strength with Paganini; he does not read music ; 
if he knows the author,—one glimpse, and he is sure of it 
beforehand, ‘In his musical tours he has very often adver- 
tised in his placards to play, the same evening, any concer~ 
to that the Professors of Music would put beforehim. He 
once made a challenge of this sort at Milan; Rolla, the 
leader of the orchestra of la Scala, a famous violinist, en- 
gaged to answer the challenge; he composed a concerto 
expressly, and handed it to Paganini, just as he made his 
appearance before the public. Paganini took hold of it, and 
whether by inadvertence or purposely is not known, he pla- 
ced it upside down on the stand. The bystanders thought 
he would turn it, but he feigned not to take any notice of 
the mistake, and counting as nothing the immense difficulty 
of reading it through in that position, he went on with his 

lay, and executed it, as if it were a piece with which he 
had been long familiar. 

It makes no difference, either, to Paganini, what instru- 
ment the music has been written for; he has been seen to 
enter a room and pick up a kit, and without the least EF. 
paration, play a eas to exercises composed by Kra- 
mer, for the piano. He plays on all violins indiscrimi- 
nately, although he uses in general a garnersus; but what 
is singular, he strings it with thinner cords than is usual.— 
In Germany, at one of his concerts, an inferior violin 
surreptitiously put in place of his own ; it 
act ie and malice ; but - so, it fell ; 
ni was as brilliant as ever, and no one even suspected 
his instrument had —_ changed. the bresking 

An accident that often happens, is i 
strings; Paganini never gives it a second thought ; 
listener perceives that he continues his part, without 
position ; ce a thing that is set down for the 
strings; etimes the cords will slacken, but he has 
art of disguising this accident by his execution. 
without stop, he screws up the fourth —“— (sol) wi 
agility that the act cannot be detected. He does not 
fess that he uses this expedient ; but we were assured 
by an artist who has long been very intimate with him. The 
advantage which Paganini draws from this stratagem, is to 
raise the sol to higher notes; and as he screws and un- 
screws as he pleases, he mingles, in playing, notes of the 


hood, under the tutelage of his father who was, himself, a 
very skilful and distinguished violinist. From his father he 


Mice received his first lessons; he then became the il of 
given in Bute by Mr. Buccleugh, the enterprising farmer ?| Rolla ; at eight years old he gave concerts, and at = he 
there was one of the sons of Orpheus, vulgarly called “@lbheean to compose. At fourteen, he was elected leader of 
blind fiddler,” who discoursed “ most eloquent music,” and |ihe orchestra at Lucca. From there he went to N aples, 
exercised so powerful a sway over the dancing energie: Of] where he met with much admiration and encourgement. It 
all present, that to a mere looker on, the people must} i, said that it was the princess Eliza Bonaparte, who, after 
have appeared little short of crazed. Nobody seemed to hearing the melody of the sounds he drew from the fourth 
be more affected with the hilarity of the moment than our string, suggested to him the idea of composing a concerto 

host himself. Running = Sh ~— - wes ino ee con. 

im in his arms in an extacy of delight—‘ My dear ittle : : 
fellow,” exclaimed he, “how gloriously you play! Who Men of genius are usually supposed to be eccentric, and 


h- to live after a different fashion from common med. This ma 
hath not heard how David’s harmony drove away the evil| be true to a certain extent ; but the general impression sel- 


spirits from King Saul? Do you play by the ear, you dom hits the fact, and often runs into the ridiculous or the 
charming rascal?” “ Year ig responded the astonished monstrous. It would be laughable to relate the half of the 
scraper of catgut, with an arch grin, “ faith, ye wud hae 4 | idle stories current about Paganini’s appearances and disap- 
belly-ful o” it, Na, na, sir, I play only by the niche ! pearances and amours. One story has it, that he owes his 
execution to the ennui of a long imprisonment; another, 


: . i issi that Paganini poisoned his wife. ‘The latter story gave 
B...~ atonal a 2 ie a _ him culate when at Vienna, and he insisted that the 
early part of the settlement of Maine, had formed high hopes Austrian government should take information upon it, and by 
of the attainment of one of the natives, who appeared unu- legal process preserve him from the absurd imputation. By 
sually attentive, and whom he, in return, received with the the proper inquiries and evidence, the authorities were con- 
hospitality of the times. One day his supposed convert vinced and the public undeceived on the rumour. It arose 
called on him, and waiting for the expected refreshment from this circumstance, that when Paganini was giving con- 
some time began to repeat, with great earnestness, a num-|Cérts at Milan, a famous Polish musician who gave con- 
ber of scriptural names, but without much arrangement, as| Certs also, had been arrested for debt, and was no sooner 
“ Job, Solomon, Saint Paul, Peter, Adam, Eve, Matthew, |in prison, than it was discovered that he had ridded himself 
Mark, David, Joshua, &c.”” “What in the world,” ex- of his mistress, by poison. The story flew, thata great 
claimed the astonished missionary, “does this mean?” | Musician ns enool yo we as a rantings og 
«“ » (said Commish “5 -| greatest, and a er, it fastened upon . - 
me ~ nae cays ene CF frce propagated the ee the means of publicity were then 

. units in interdict in Italy, and before he could correct it, or was 


— aware how it had spread, the slander had preceded Paga- 
Swimming on dry land. One of the ao aor gh nini to Vienna, cal cmnanietieal the inhabitants against 
while ago, in passing through Long Island mg a him. There, as already said, it was arrested. 
misfortune to be run ashore. ‘There was no litle pertur-) In the hands of Paganini, the violin has become an en- 
bation and affright among the alge te ok yp tirely new instrument. Impelled by his genius beyond the 
man was so terrified, that forgetting w he | w2S> | methods of practice taught before his time, he takes for his 
and expecting eT nae Be ne tna He thvew |*t@fting-point the very goal of all performers hitherto known. 
— os s duds on, to swim all ie; d Proceeding with indescribable boldness and instinctive inno- 
o= his arms and legs, and paddled with a oo = d vation, in a track of his own, he has invented and makes use 
— he ane pares rego Remap ve wee of vammanene and pone rm apr eee any. aston 
_— oe, = buffeting obetin he modifies, or changes, he is ve all, original, for | 
and opposing earth. He puffed, and eee ene der works in a new aa He has altered ‘every thing, dis- 
ahead, till he thought himself fairly out of reac te 4 sur"s | placed every thing, increased every thing, and with such 
when rising on his feet, and looking back to see the danger | 5.04 effect upon his art, that he seems to have new model- 
he had escaped, he found that he had been swimming on |je4 it, Paganini has done just the reverse of some singers 
dry land !—Constellation. who make of the voice an instrument ; he has made of his 
—_— instrument a voice that — his — besger ome 
Theatri ‘ Bleeding. Soon after Kean’s|In his playing there is neither cord nor bow; his violin 1s 
arth—'twill swaller up all the world and Old too, | first ae in $°Giles Overreach, vt only the on by which the musician ex ’ himself; it 
ifshe don’t look sharp. Have ever been to Lan’un? ch! actors, wishing to keep pece with the march of intellect, io Sat © sngavate tool, to manage which re is iy ms 
Well it's a tarnel gret sight to see! You must know I writ| proposed to collect among the brethren the purchase money | an art; It 1s on the omenean, on Ub ae repeat mo - 
2 book on malting—astonished every body! I’m the devil to| of a silver cup, on which they intended to parce _— gam, the command over whic me a part 
eee i a ot i wed - i © an i eduivetion. The veteran Mun-| No one can have any idea of his performance who has 
to tell him all about it. A nice man that Goulburn|him as a token of their ; : : ble that 
i den (whose Marral was at least equal to the other’s Sir |not heard him. No one can believe it possible science rn 
Giles’) on being asked for his mene flatly refused, | and practice could extend so far. He ae at once path eeine, — guch as —— os to pore br 
with— i guinea because Mr. Kean i the heart and the mind, and surpasses imagination.—|second. In the coronella, ces use of every art, leail- 
“coe "I bave been called a go ac- The impressions which his music excites are such as have|ing the ear from surprise agp ee oe and kindling 
tor these fifty years but my brethren never gave me any |never entered into the mind to conceive; and the effect | the attention of his audjtory, and when he has excited it to 
? 


Where silence weaves her moonlit bower. 


And thus, to thee, my heart’s own rose! 
I pour my ley of love, 
While thy sweet memory round me flowe, 
And skies are bright above 
With countless gems, that seem to bloom 
Like heavenly blossoms o’er the gloom, 
Which, in unbreathing stillness, Night 
Has hung around Day’s throne of light ! 
—Exssex Gazette. 





The Astonished Fiddler. Ata harmonious party latdy 
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4 Sketch. Going from Coventry to Birmingham, I found 
myself on the top of the mail coach, alongside the first gen- 
uine specimen of a John Bull that I had met with since I 
i in England. He was about 50 7 of age; - 
well made, and except a slight portliness, peared 
letic. His met a was fresh, indeed ale, aquiline 
hose ; inent chin—between which a pair of firm com- 
pratl iepanmanhehandiesbgahadieliteannn et dette 
teeth. ‘These were slightly unged with tobacco, the juice 
of which escaped down the crevices at either side of his 
mouth. His dress was also characteristic, indicating a man 
of independent circumstances, alike above want and the fash- 
ion. A blue coat with yellow buttons, drab small clothes, 

_ White top boots, white Marseilles waistcoat, cravat rather dir- 
: end ded sound bie neck: like a rope, a broad brimmed 


As he adrab fearnought t under him, 
and settled his broad quarters slowly he gave me a 
look which said as plainly as words could say, ‘ Halloo friend ! 
let you be who you will; I don’t care ad—n for you.’ He 
however, gave me a side nod, and, for civility’s sake, said 
‘fine weather this arternoon.’ ‘To this I yielded a cheerful 
assent. It was my habit to either make the firs h to 
the John Bulls or to improve one from them on the instant, 
or I might have come home as ignorant of them as I went. 
J also suffered myself to pass for awhile as an Englishman, 
hear those admissions they never make to foreigners. 

_ Just at the moment a dashing equipage passed us at a fu- 
nous rate; and asthe street was narrow, several persons 

a narrow escape. 

‘D—n these ‘ ere upsturts,’ says he : ‘they must make a 
splash if they die for’t, and kill other folks too for that mat- 
ler. These Lords care no more for common folks than for 
cattle; but John Bull is'nt the man to be trodon. Too many 

'ds in this country, rot’em. _ Jist like rats in a malt house ; 
wish I had ’em in a trap.’ 

He then informed me he was an extensive malster, and 
had been to London to be questioned by ministers. 

“ An etarnal gret city is Lun’un; can buy all the world 
and more besides. money in Lan’un than in the whole 
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the utmost stretch, he it in suspense with a succes- 
sion of el Gk: Which work up enthusiasm 
to the highest pitch. 
these multitudinous effects are uced by Paganini; no 
; i double » nor how 
he obtains an imitation of the metallic tinkling of the timbrel 
which he duetts with the single flageolet, = 
Some have been so curious as to question him. One 
e first instrumental performers of Vienna 
were assembled at his rooms, Schu zigk and Mayseder, 
lin and pi i ingyen A — 
compositions, pressed him to a disclosure. “‘ Ww 
” said Mayseder, “how you obtain down towards the 
those flageolet sounds which we can only find at the 
and those o-pizzicati, which you make with 
hand the help of the bow, and those piz- 
inconcefvably swift and strong.” Paganini does 
to his means of execution—“ mio caro,” he 
| ha suot segreti ;”— my friend, every 
secrets”—* I grant you,” answered the Ger- 
from denying that; but as for yours, you 
without danger ; I warrant you that they 
made free with.” 


pa 
¢ 
: 


i 


: 
! 


4 
E 


iY 
Lie 


In his concertos, the first of which is in mi-flat, we must 
not omit to of his adagio appasionnato, which is o- 


najestic and pathetic. The histary of this 
to be known. ee 
left the theatre, where he had heard 
edian of Italy, as the hero of a prison 
‘misfortune, and praying. Providence to 


F 


relieve him of the burden of life. Paganini, full of the emo- 
tions excited by the performance of the actor, threw himself 
on his bed; but slumber fled his eyes. At length, despair- 
ing to find rest, he rose, and taking his violin, sought to re-|5 
lieve his excited sensibilities by transmitting to the strings an 
effusion of the pathos that had rent his breast. This is in- 


the 
Spiration; such isthe creative genius, which renders the 
possessor restless, until it is embodied. 

Rossini, who is so all-sufficient in musical matters, that 
there seems tobe no appeal from his decision, professes the 
utmost admiration for Paganini, and declares him to be with- 
out a rival. He has been heard to say, when it was ru- 
moured that _Paganmi ‘ was about to visit Paris,—“ as for 
him, I do not know what fault can be found with him.”— 
But some have enviously accused him of being wanting in 
intensity. There could not be a more groundless accusa- 
tion ; @ note is always sufficiently intense, when it is given 
with the 8 ey fu and roundness; Paganini may be 
graceful and soft, but these qualities, in his execution, are not 
at variance with strength. ‘There is no orchestra, however 

i over which he is not heard distinctly ; not only 
in ordinary parts, but even on the sol string, which is the 
dullest in sound, owing to its being so low in the violin-scale. 
Is not this intensity? Inthe Prayer of Moses, where dur- 
ing the major, he is accompanied by a fullband fortissimo, 
not even excepting the bass-drum, he is heard above all 
that volume of sound like a full-toned choir. 

We know another fact no less conclusive. When the first 

jon of Mathilde dt Shabran was in preparation 
at Rome, the leader of the orchestra fell sick on the day of 
general rehearsal. Rossini, who. knew of no other than 
middle-rate artists, was in despair for a person to supply his 
on Paganini, having heard of his embarrassment, made 
im a friendly offer of his services, which, as may be sup- 
posed, was gratefully accepted ; that moment the new lead- 
er set about his ‘task of training the unskilful orchestra.— 
There was not a minute to be lost, and no time for verbal ex- 
planations ; he restricted himself entirely to teaching by ex- 
ample. Catching, at first sight of the written music, every 
moment, he would give the intentions of the author by his 
emphasis, and also the style of execution necessary to ren- 
der them completely. If the movement required to be 
controlled or accelerated, he took the part of the first violin, 
an octave higher than it was written, and that with such a 
i » that being heard high above all the other 
instruments, even in the strength of the fortissime, it gave 
an impulse which led along all the musicians as if they were 
under a spell. When the performance came on, in conse- 
quence of this rehearsal, it was noticed that the orchestra 
kept in time faultlessly, and there was a life and fire in their 
execution which was unusual and unlooked for. Paganini 
had actually metamorphosed these tame artists, to the sur- 
prise of every professor, and of Rossini especially, who al- 
ways relates the story with an uncommon degree of pleas- 
ure. His whole countenance sparkles as he tells of it; his 
es twinkle, and he seems transported back to the very 
time and place. | 

The style of Paganini has an inexhaustible variety, and 

makes use of all the most perfect productions 
of the Italian school, he is nevertheless original, he is him- 
self, and himself alone. Like all the great Italian singers, 
in his play, he always hits the note with imperturbable de- 
cision. There is a firmness, an assurance in his touch, 
that is grateful to the most fastidious ear; no tripping, no 
sliding, nothing uncertain, no hazy mingling up with what 
has gone before or comes after. 

In 1817, while Paganini was at Verona, Valdabrini, a 
fine violinist, the leader of an orchestra in the great theatre 
of that city, undertook to say that Paganini was only a 
quack, who, in truth, excelled in his own little repertory, 
but could do nothing out of it; that such a concerto, of his 

ition, for instance, Paganini was not capable of ex- 


ecuting. Paganini heard this repeated, and he sent . word 
instantly to V-aldabrini, that he would willingly try any of 


the compositions of the Veronese leader. It was agreed 
that the trial should take place at his next concert, and this 
ed a powerful attraction to the public. ‘The day of re- 
arsal was fixed, and Paganini, complying with the estab- 
lished custom, attended it. It is often his way, not to exe- 
cute at such times, the music that he gives at his concerts ; 
et vises during the performance of the orchestra, 
filling up with delightful variations, of which his _imagina- 
tion is fertile. His rehearsals are real concerts for those 
who attend ; and the very musicians in the band are some- 
times so disconcerted at the melody that strikes their ears, 
that they forget their parts, their instruments escape from 
their hands, and they stand » lost in admiration. 
Valdabrini listened in vain for his own music from Paga- 
nini, and when the rehearsal was over, he made up to him 
and said, “¢ My dear sir, this is, after all, not my concerto ; 
I did not distinguish a single note of mine in -all you have 
played.” ‘Do not be so uneasy ;” replied Paganini, “I 
will give it, never fear, at the concert; but until then, in- 
dulge me.” ‘The next day the concert took place, and 
Paganini played his own selections, reserving the concerto 
of Valdabrini for the last. Every one expected something 
extraordinary ; they were sure that Paganini was going to 
with the band, or remodel the accompaniment, 
or that he would make the most brilliant variations. At 
last, the time was come ;—he set the concerto before him, 
and picked up @ piece of rattan ; while every one was won- 
dering what he would be at, he took his violin, and using 


| the rattan as a bow, 
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ed from beginning i to end, the A 
corto 40 dilical ta ae wxthos’s cyes”aut ant rendering it, 
note for note, but giving also some charming variations ; and 
all this, without ever ceasing to display the purity, the grace, 
the intensity and the spirit which characterise his execu- 
tion.—Canfield’s American Argus. 


The Match Race. On Saturday 8th inst. the match 
race for $5,000 between Arietta and Ariel, the Virginia 
and New-York mares, took place before a considerable as- 
semblage of on the Union Course, Long . Island. 
Betting was much in favor of the Virginian, about}100 to 60 
was the general run of the morning. 
A little before one, the animals made their appearance. 
Arietta walked over the course with considerable demure- 
ness. She seemed as calm and unconcerned as her owner, 
yet at frequent intervals she would fling from heels and her 
head a litle of the Virginian fire. Ariel was very showy, 
restless and apparently out of humour. When her c 
mere was removed she looked very pretty. An attem 
was now made to give betting a fresh start—but it would 
not go. At the tap of the drum, the start was made, Ariet- 
ta on the outside and Ariel in the inside of the course. ‘The 
former had the decided advantage of the start, and kept it 
throughout the two rounds. The rider of Arietta was pul- 
ling up his animal the whole time, while Ariel was under 
full way. But it would not do. There was no catching! 
the Virginian mare, who took very handsome long jumps 
along the course as if she felt herself to be on her own sod. 
Towards the lastof the last round, Ariel made another pull, 
and crept up a little upon the Virginian. ‘The case was too 
far gone however, and Arietta came out in about 3m. & sc. 
and from five or six lengths ahead with great ease and ele- 
ance. 

The backers of Ariel then unbuttoned their purses—the 
South carried the day, and Mr. Johnson took the 95,000, 
twisted up the bank bills with as much sang froid as he 
would a chew of tobacco, and went to dinner.—NV. Y. 
Courier. 


. 





Fourth of July Orator. The Hon. Alexander H. Ev- 
erett has been appointed to deliver the city Oretion, in com- 
memoration of the anniversary of the declaraton of Ameri- 
can Independence. 

The committee on the subject of providing a Band to be 
stationed on the common, on the afternoons and evenings of 
General Election and Fourth of July reported in favor of grant- 
ing a sum of money not exceeding $80 for that purpose.— 
Accepted and ordered accordingly. 
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‘eal’s Bentham. We took up this book with the expectation of 
deriving much gratification from the perusal of it. We knew little 
or nothing of Jeremy Bentham, but his name, and we felt a strong 
curiosity to see a fair and full developement of his great and origi- 
nal mind. We felt confident, moreover, that the task of showing 
us what had been the life and labors of this venerable old man, 
would be thoroughly accomplished by Neal if by any one. Wehad 
witnessed many evidences of the biographer’s enthusiastic admira- 
tion of the philosopher and his principles, and we had no reason to 
doubt his ability to complete the work in an able and faithful man- 
ner. We anticipated, in short,—and we had a right to anticipate, 
from John Neal, a bold and nervous sketch of Bentham’s life ;—a 
sketch in which might be recognised the grand features of that 
mind which has generated some of the most remarkable projects 
of the age we live in, and in which the workings of his powerful 
imagination should be clearly traced. 

Our surprise and disappointment may be conceived, when we as- 
sure our readers that we find the Biography of Bentham a mere 
piece of twaddle and gossip,—a kind of journal indeed, of the phi- 
losopher’s dotage—a sad record of a mind sinking into the imbe- 
cility of extreme age,—instead of being what we looked for,—a 
book that should show us the operations, and describe the pecu- 
liarities of a gigantic intellect. 

The Biographer, we conceive, has a more dignified duty to ful- 
fil than merely to record the frivolous and childish conversations 
in which even a distinguished individual may sometimes choose to 
indulge. To detail these, a slight acquaintance with the subject 
of one’s observation is sufficient ; but to bring out in strong relief, 
the remarkable points of any man’s character, an attentionto some- 
thing more than his “ babble of green fields,” or his faintly-remem- 
bered nursery-rhymes will be found requisite. It is on these last 
that Neal has dwelt with emphasis,—as our readers will perceive 
in the sketch hereto subjoined, which is made from the introductory 
portion cf the volume before us. 

At his first call on Bentham, Neal after some difficulty succeeded 
in getting into the house, where he soon heard somebody talking 
‘very fast and not very intelligioly at the door, which opened with 
a nervous hurried shake, and a middling sized, fresh-looking old 
man, with very white hair, a good-humored, though strongly-mark- 
ed face, a true quaker-coat, and a stoop in his gait, entered and be- 
gan talking to me as if we had known each other for years. A—a 
welcome to the hermitage—I can’t see here (turning away from the 
light)—a—oa—there’s my hand—a—a—we must form—a—a—l’ve 
heard of you—a—a—anti-holy alliance together. I made the best 
reply in my power, delighted with his cordial strange way, though 
sorely puzzled to make out what he said. “Just time enough to 
look at my garden—a—a” clapping on a large straw hat as he spoke, 
with a green ribbon to it. This way, this way, said he, as we drew 
near another part of his large garden, this way now, taking my arm 
as he spoke ; I'll show you—this is classical ground—a—a—much 
to classicalize it. I had no time to bow, nor would he have seen 
me if [ had. Rush was here, a—a—down on your marrow-bones, 
—a—a—TI gave him a piece of the balustrade of Milton’s house—a 
a—there it is (pointing to the back side of a two-story brick house) 
that belongs to me—a—a—large garden—the largest here that 
looks upon the park, except the royal gardens—a—a—now it is 
dinner time. This over, he led me up to what he called his work- 
shop; a small crowded room, with a false floor occupying two- 
thirds of it; a sort of raised platform, with a table on it, just large 
for himself, his two secretaries, and one guest—he never had more. 
I had what he called the seat of honour, opposite the sage, with 
Mr. Secretary Doane at my right, and the other at my left. I had 
been told, I know not how many queer stories about the household 
economy of the philosopher ; but they were all very far from the 
truth. He began with removing a cover—judge of my amazement 
to see one potato in the dish, and but one. It was large and mealy, 
to be sure ; but hardly a mouthful for a hungry man, who had long 
passed his regular dinner-hour. But while I was wondering at the 
simplicity and straight-forwardness of the philosopeer, who fell 
upon the potato, broke it up, and began pealing it with his fingers, 
a turreen of capital soup was served ; and I was directed to a bot- 
tle of Burgundy that stood on my right, and a bottle of Madeira on 
my left, which, as the philosopher himself never tasted wine, were 
probably intended for his two secretaries and myself. To the soup 
succeeded oyster-patties, a very savoury dish under the manage- 
ment of his cook. Then we had plumb-pudding, apple pie, and 
beef; and while he ate of the two former as a first course, such 
being the fashion of his youth, we were served with the beef; and 
while we partook of the plumb-pudding and apple-pie, he took beef, 





as we say here.’ 





[EW-BRCLAND | 





ws 


GALAXY. 





After dinner, ‘speaking of Mr. Adams, dur late President of the 
United States, he observed thet Mr. A. once avowed himself to be, 
sitting in that very chair, a Platonic Trinitarian. A Platonic Trin- 
itarian! said I; upon my word, sir, I should like to know what he 
meant. I should not, said he, with a smile; as if he did not much 
care.” 

The greatest oddiggs Mr. Neal saw in our philosopher were 
these : ‘he had potatoes, apple-pie and tomatos, all on his plate at 
the same time, a habit with which our people are reproached by ev- 
ery English traveller that we see ; he wore a striped calico waist- 
coat ; he rubbed and scratched continually after dinner, being trou- 
bled with a cutaneous disease, of which he is now cured ; and used 
—for a spit-box, and even at the table, and every few minutes after 
the cloth was removed—ani article which I never saw in use before 
out of a bed-chamber; and what was yet more extraordinary, he 
always lifted it up so that I could not help seeing the edge and form 
whenever he used it.’ 

Mr. Bentham assured Neal ‘that he could not distinguish be- 
tween the taste of a pheasant and that of a mutton-chop; both 
were before us at the time he made the remark ; and the pheasant, 
which to be sure is a tough, insipid, unmanageable bird if cooked 
too early, had been kept till strongly charged with the game-flav- 
our. He acknowledged however that he could perceive a differ- 
ence in the brevity and conciseness of the flesh, when asked by the 
secretary on his left, in those very words. But, said I, this may be 
done by the touch of the teeth ; by feeling therefore instead of 
taste. He agreed with me. Perhaps a decay of the sense of smell 
might be the true cause of that inability to distinguish in taste, I 
added ; for it is well a known fact, that people who are fond of ci- 
gars, do not know whether a cigar is lighted or not, if you blind- 


fold them and pinch their noses. Good God, only think o’ that ! 


said he, when I assured him that I myself had seen the experi- 
ment tried more than once, though to be sure I attributed something 
to the severity of the pinch. As to many kinds of meats, however, 
it seems probable that we distinguish them altogether by the 
sense of smell. Strong beer has been received for the best Madei- 
ra by a good judge, after the palate was saturated with flavour. But 
Mr. Bentham assured me that he could not even detect the odour of 
arose. Not long before, he was haunted with the continual odour 
of something, he knew not what, which was no otherwise disagree- 
able than as it was connected in his mind with the idea of imper- 
fection. If he submitted a rose to the sense during the period he 
spoke of, “ A smell was active ; though not the smell of the rose. 
It was quite another smell.”’ 

On another occasion, after dinner, Mr. Neal had some further op- 
portunities for observing the peculiarities of the Utilitarian. ‘He 
had got his coat off, and sat before me so that nothing was visible 
but the shirt, which was all open at the bosom ; into which he had 
thrust one arm, up to the elbow, and was rubbing away with an 
ivory paper-cutter.- By and by, while searching for the water-bot- 
tle, he broke out, with Cursed bitch has carried my, my—a—a—a— 
no here ’tis. I laughed at his manner—it was so unlike any thing 
I had ever seen off the stage. Molicre would have been delight- 
ed with every word, Matthews, with every look—so pleasant, so 
pettish, so affectedly wrathful, and so fidgetty were they. You 
call names with a very good natured air, said I. I’macursed dog 
for it, said he, scratching away, I removed it myself to assist her in 
clearing up for tea; two cursed dogs therefore.’ 

Bentham acknowledged that he was afraid of ghosts and durst 
not open his eyes in the dark. ‘Nevertheless, when he came to 
argue the matter with himself, he said, he found no difficulty in sa- 
tisfying his own mind that there could be no such thing as a real 
ghost ; for, added he, if there are ghosts, they must appear either 
clothed or not clothed. But they never appear not clothed—of 
course, therefore, they are ob!ived to appear in the ghost of clothes 
too. That’s my exhaustive mode of reasoning—all creatures are 
either ghosts or non-ghosts, lawyers or non-lawyers.’? His phrase- 
tlogy is thus quoted : ‘Instead of saying to the secretary on my 
left, please tv touch the bell, or please to ring it, he says make-ring- 
fion ;* and this, not merely for the joke, but in sober earnest, 
though intended for a caricature of his own theory.- But he, and 
the secretary on my left, who has lately betaken himself to the 
church, are in the habit of substituting words, which though syn- 
onymous at law, are not so in practice. Instead of saying a rich 
paste, they say opulent paste ; for shortness, they say brevity ; for 
veal-pie, the basis of that pic is veal; for good mutton, virtuous 
mutton.’ 

One day at dinner Neal observed an anxiety on the part of Ben- 

than, to please,—‘ a sort of nervousness which prepared me for 
sonrthing new. As soon as we were alone together, and he had 
begin to take his post-prandial vibrations—that is, to walk to and 
fro n the narrow ditch between the outer wall of the room, and 
the -aised platform described before, the symptoms increased ; and 
by and by, he made a full stop, and turning to me, though without 
ooking me in the face, began thus. My dear N—I am going to 
tell you something that has been in my mind now for three months. 
At tais, I began to prick up my ears. He proceeded—Yes and I 
have been desiring to tell you; you know my sympathy for every 
min¢ and every body—a—a—. At length he came to the point; 
he was in the habit of spitting a great deal, and for want of a spit- 
oon or spit-box, he used the article mentioned before. And hav- 
ing taken it into his head that I might have a similar inclination, 
and balk it from a fear of giving trouble, he had concluded after 
turning it over in his mind for three months, to mention it to me in 
this way, with unspeakable solemnity. It was quite a relief to me 
I confess, when he had unburthened his mind—perhaps greater to 
me than to him after the preliminaries were over.’ 

The sage of Queen Square Place was witty too, at times—‘ brim- 
full of joke and laugh says his biographer. One day he repeated 
the following verses :— 

Two children sliding—on the ice, 
All on a summer’s day ; 


It so fell out (very slow) they all fell in (pause )— 
The rest they ran away. 


Now—/(increased solemnity )—had these children staid at home, 

Or slid upon dry ground, 

(A pursing out of the mouth here, and a profound shake of the head.) 
Ten thousand pounds to one pen-ny ! 

They had not ali—been drowned. 


Mr. Bentham’s personal appearance has no little oddity about it. 


|‘ He has a way of walking with one leg held up stiff,—when he is 


a little disturbed you may hear that leg stumping about overhead, 
like that which Irving describes in the history of Peter Van Stuy- 
vesant. He has also a habit of sitting with one shoulder higher 
than the other—ditto one eye-brow—ditto one half of his under lip, 
as you may see it in the broad caricature of an English sailor.’ 
Instead of undressing himself like a Christian, ‘he sleeps in his 
coat, having ordered the flaps to be cut off, which are too warm for 
the night, and bring on the heat and itching of the skin, with which 
he is afflicted after dinner—the devil he calls it. Having drawn a 
line down each side of the middle-seam, with a bit of chalk, he has 
ordered a strip of the cloth to be cut out and a cord to be let in, 
like the lacing of stays, to keep his back-bone cool : D.—the mis- 
chievous dog he employed for this purpose—having cut off the 
flaps of the coat and ripped it up in the back,now added the initials 
of the philosopher’s name, as if to provide against his going astray, 
—putting them in large white letters in the very middle of the 
back. Such a figure no mortal ever saw before out of a mad-house. 
I cannot think of it to this day without laughing. I can see him 
now, it is the fourteenth of June, thermometer at 76° ;—There he 
goes with a pair of thick leather gloves on, woollen stockings rolled 
up over his knees outside, his coat-tail shaved away like a sailor’s 
round-about, and stooping, with his reverend rump, pushed out like 
that ofa young chicken. I made a sketch of his figure, but am half 
afraid to publish it. He sleeps now with his feet in a bag. He 
has his bed made only when he changes the sheets, that is, about 
once a month—sometimes not for six weeks ; that coffee has been 
spilt on those he now sleeps in—that it is all spotted and disculour- 
ed with his fleecy hosiery, which he wears to bed with him, though 





“ The slang dictionary has it—jangle the tinkler. 
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wet and minddy 5 and that sometimes other droll accidents occu, 
which added to his peculiar night-dress, the truncated cloth-coe! 
and the bag for his feet, are indeed examples of idiosy 

often to be met with.’ 

‘Ever hear of a bargain I propose,’ asked Bentham one day—',_ 
a—a bargain for the future, said he. Some comfort for my deay,, 
bed ; first year of my death will be the first year uf my reign: j; 
you have not, you are the only one of my intimates that has not, I 
know very well how long I have a right to live at my age; I look 
at the tablee—four years now ; the longer I live the harder the ba. 
gain God Almighty will drive with me. Now I say—here God 4) 
mighty ; here are four years : Now I'll give up two of the four, if 
you'll let me take the other two at such intervals as I like one ee 
dred, two hundred years hence ; I should like to see the effect? 

He always kept a cat. ‘The last which on account of his grar. 
ity‘ and blackness of coat he used to call the Reverend D1, 
Lankhim (or some such name), and which he would never 3!j,,, 
any body to call a cat, having died of old age, he walked three 
miles to see another pussy he had been told of by secretary D, Ho 
used to feed the Rev. Dr. L. with soup at the table, and after ji, 
death, tried for a long while to find a monkey to supply his place 
When he was in Russia he had a pet-bear ; but the wolves got to 
him one cold night in the depth of winter, and stole a large part of 
his face; Mr. Bentham was inconsolable.’ 

Neal thinks that nothing was ever so delightful ‘as the chijj. 
like pleasantry of this old man ; walking to and fro in the ditch af 
ter dinner, singing, laughing, and repeating baby-stories and baby. 
verses. I must give another specimen of his real manner and real 
language. To-day he repeats a number of English-Greek verses 
—verses in English that is, which pronounced in a certain 
sound like the verses repeated by Sheridan on the floor of the 
British Parliament, as the residue of a Greek passage already quot. 
ed by another ; and for which, and the amazing aptitude of his me- 
mory, he was immediately complimented by his antagonist, wh, 
admitted the whole made against him,—and by Fox, who value 
himself and was valued by his friends for his Greek scholarship, 
One phrase I recollect. It was leg 0’ mutton, which being pr. 
nounced legom’othon, made very beautiful Greck to the ear. Per. 
haps the reader may recollect the Italian of his youth— 


In pine tar is, 
In oak none is 
In mud eel is 

In clay none is— 


Which barring the fact, that in Italian almost every word ternj. 
nates in a vowel, has quite an Italian air. 

This over, he repeated to me a string of verses, which were once 
regarded as very severe—beginning with— 

Great Lord Frog 

To Lady Mouse 

At James’s House 
Cock-o-my cary-she ! 

Or something near that, in such a way as to keep me laughing til! 
my sides ached. At tea, I entered the room, repeating the verses 
about great Lord Frog; but repeating them falsely. Lord God, 
only think o’ that! said he, counterfeiting a terrible wrath; you 
have left out the very pith and marrow of the song— 

Great Lord Frog 
To Lady Mouse, 
Cockledum ho ! cockledum he’! 
Living at St. James’s House 
Cock o’ my-cary-she ! 

On going a way,he charged me to have a better memory ancther 
time, upon which I tried once more to repeat the verses about the 
frog ; but the moment I came to the pith and marrow as he called 
it, the burthen of cockledum-he cockledum-ho, he affected to lose 
all patience. Good God; its enough to drive one mad. Cockie- 
dum ho cockledum he.—will you never say it right! I moved 
away, with as much gravity as I could wear, and he seeming to be 
soothed, kept growling after me,—Flesh and blood can’t bear it” 

It appears that Mr. B. has a wonderful sensitiveness ‘not only 
about the equal distribution of roast-mutton gravy ; but about eat- 
ing pies in a certain way, with equal and fair proportions of crust 
and soft. There, there now, he would cry out ; you are bound » 
Cut it so.’ 

After knowing something about his propensitities with regard to 
roast-mutton-gravy, the reader may like to hear how the philoso- 
pher relished theatricals. ‘We have persuaded him,’ says Neil, 
‘tosee Kean in Sir Giles Overreach. Mr. B.’s criticisms were de- 
lightful—Kean appeared to him to be very ill-made—no calves— 
and the language of the play what nobody ever fulked. When the 
great actor came to the passage, where, having occasion to say that 
he is ‘moved as the moon is, when wolves do whine and howl at 
her,’ he actually how-ow-owls, and whi-i-ines out the words, | look- 
ed at Bentham, who appeared to enjoy it as capital fun. He saw 
Mrs. Siddons’s first appearance ; it was in Portia, 2th Dec. 1775— 
she made her second appearance in London, on the 10th of Oct. 
1782, in Isabella. 

Mr. Bentham is so afraid of death, that he will not allow the su)- 
ject to be discussed before him—he is afraid of being alone after 
dark ; he is either read to sleep every night, or left to fall asleep 
with a lamp burning ; and he is a believer in what he calls ghosts; 
that is, something which makes him uneasy in solitude after dark. 

Are we not justified in pronoucing such a specimen of Biozre- 
phy as is sketched above, unworthy a man of acknowledged genius: 
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Atheneum Gallery. This fourth collection of pictures is inferior 
to the first, in 1827. It is, however, far better than the thir, 
though it comprises no small proportion of those vilely-executet, 
indigo-blue portraits, which were characteristic of that exhibition. 
We are rejoiced to find brought forward this year, some good spee- 
imens of the old masters. They will be capital studies for those 
whose colouring is deficient in truth and meilowness. 

Doughty, Fisher, Harding, and others of our native painters, 
have exercised their powers to great advantage,—and there seem 
to be no diminution of that spirit of emulation, which is necessi'Y 
to the advancement of the arts in this country. 

In looking around the Gallery, we are struck with the marked 
propensity on the part of many of our most ingenious artists, t0 
aggerate, in their coloring, to an extravagant degree. They should 
strive to produce good effects, without o’erstepping the modesty of 
nature so far as a great many of them do. 

We shall make a cursory review of the pictures, from tme " 
time, in the Galaxy ; though from the crowded state of our — 
this week, we are compelled to confine our first notice to a sm 
space. _ 

No.1. Marine productions of Turentum. This huge pantin’s 
owned by the Count de Surviliers, is by Giordano, an Italian, who 
died in 1705. It is remarkable for the miuuteness of the detail # 
The oysters have a wonderful appearance of freshness about = 
—but the lobsters, unless we suppose them to have been recent y 
boiled, are somewhat of the reddest. The sea-god who stan” 
with a trident pointing to the confused mass of fishes in the - 
ground of the picture, looks like a grey-bearded fisherman a a 
turned from spearing eels ; and the nymphs on the right “i : 
particularly thievish air about their countenances, like naked ("8 on 
tan girls, when suspected of stealing iron hoops or marlin-spikes 
board ship. i 

No. 2. 4 marine. Not a horse-marine, but a sea-\ mn nl 
Vandervelde,—an eminent Dutch painter who died in 1705. ™ 
masts, sails and streamers of the vessel in the centre of this pie” 
stand out most bravely, from « gorgeous back-ground of heat} 
gold-tinged clouds. The picture will bear a close ae 

Nos. 3 and 6. Sketches, by Oudry, a Frenchman who flours!” 
early in the eighteenth century. These pictures are dauby, wi 
very spirited. The animals are drawn with remarkable accura uit 

Nos. 4and 7. The Prodigal son feeding swine, and the Reuri * 
the Prodigal. These are attributed to Salvator Rosa, and _ 
and distant landscape, if not his, are from the pencil of agg 
yist. The figures in both pictures are more elaborately < ot 
and the tone of coloring in the fore-grounds is warmer than 1s 
al with Salvator Rosa. . 

No.9, An Alegorical Picture. These naked boys are supposed 
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and flesh natural. 
No. 10. Vision of St. Anthony. Here isa full-length, by Gior- 
dano, of St. Anthony, tilting an angel np and down, as if he were 
shuttlecock, on the tips of his fingers, while half a dozen of those 
bodiless monsters, called cherubs, are enjoying the sport from a 
corner of clouds. There is an admirable expression of deep devo- 
tion, and quiet thankfulness in the countenance of the Saint. 


Grouping 








Fian’s latest. A Spanish gentleman was relating, at table the 
other day, some singular adventures in which he had been engag- 
ed, and among other iricidents, alluded to his having once been per- 
mitted to kiss the foe of His Holiness the Pope, on which occasion 
he received absolution for hie sins for 7000 years! “I suppose,” 
says Mr. F. “that’s what you call absolution in to-to!” 





Omission. We neglected to mention in last week’s Galaxy,that 
our shrewd and critical neighbor of the Commentator,—who has 
the credit of seeing as far through a mill-stone as most folks—(espe- 
cially if there is a hole in it) has recently discovered that we some- 
times copy entertaining articles from the London Magazines. 


Very caupreus. Our neighbor of the Centinel, who is always 
seeing fine sights, has lately observed a splendid sunset. He says 
that the mild and balmy air corresponded well with the soft and 
gentle rays of the parting luminary, while the heavy clouds that 
hung about the Heavens far above the horizon, reflected all the col- 
ors of the rainbow in their most gaudeous hues.—“ Such an even- 
ing,” our brother feelingly adds, “ is calculated to fill the heart with 
joy.” 











RETROSPECTIVE REVIEW. 


“Sweet Memory, wafted by thy gentle gale, 
Oft up the stream of time I turn my sail.” 


Rocers. 
Come, my Crony, let’s think upon far-away days, 
And lift up a little Oblivion’s veil ; 
Let’s consider the past with a lingering gaze, 
Like a peacock whose eyes are inclined to his tail. 


Aye, come, let us turn our attention behind, 
Like those critics whose heads are so heavy, I fear, 
That they cannot keep up with the march of the mind, 
And so turn face about for reviewing the rear. 


Lookirig over Time’s crupper and over his tail, 
Oh, what ages and pages there are to revise ! 

And as farther our back-searching glances prevail, 
Like the emmets, “ how little we are in our eyes ‘” 


What a sweet pretty innocent, half-a-yard long, 
On a dimity lap of true nursery make ! 
Ican fancy I hear the old luilaby song 
That was meant to compose me, but kept me awake. 


Methinks I still suffer the infantine throes, 

When my flesh was a cushion for any long pin— 
Whilst they patted my body to comfort my woes, 

Oh! how little they dreamt they were driving them in! 


Infant sorrows are strong—infant pleasures as weak— 
But no grief was allow’d to indulge in its note ; 

Did you ever attempt a small “ bubble and squeak,” 
Thro’ the Dalby’s Carminative down in your throat ? 


Did you ever go up to the roof with a bounce ? 
Did you ever come down to the floor with the same ? 
Oh! I can’t but agree with both ends, and pronounce 
“lead or tails” with a child, an unpleasantish game ! 


Then an urchin—I see myself urchin, indeed, 
With a smooth Sunday face for a mother’s delight ; 

Why should weeks have an end ?—~I am sure there was need 
Of a Sabbath, to follow each Saturday-night. 


Was your face ever sent to the housemaid to scrub ? 
Have you ever felt huckaback soften’d with sand ? 
Had you ever your nose towell'd up to a snub, 
And your eyes knuckled out with the back of the hand ? 


Then a school-boy—my tailor was nothing in fault, 
For an urchin will grow to a lad by degrees,— 

But how well I remember that “ pepper and salt” 
That was down to the elbows, and up to the knees! 


What a figure it cut when as Norval I spoke ! 
With a lanky right leg duly planted before ; 

Whilst I told of the chief that was kill’d by my stroke, 
And extended my arms as “ the arms that he wore !” 


Next a Lover—Oh! say, were you ever in love? 
With a lady too cold—and your bosom too hot ! 
Have you bow’d to a shoe-tie, and knelt to a glove ? 

Like a beau that desired to be tied in a knot ? 


With the Bride all in white, and your body in blue, 
Did you walk up the aisle—the genteelest of men ? 
When I think of that beautiful vision anew, 
Oh! I seem but the bifin of what I was then! 


Tam wither’d and worn by a premature care, 
And my wrinkles confess the decline of my days ; 
Old Time’s busy hand has made free with my hair, 


And I’m seeking to hide it—by writing for bays ! Hood. 





Theatre. Mr. Forrest has this week played Damon and Hamlet 
to good houses. He is in good voice, and his representations are 
spirited and enthusiastic. The stationary corps-dramatique of the 
Tremont Theatre is now so much reduced in numbers, that the 
sterling plays are indifferently cast. 

Mr. Forest appears to-night as Virginius. 





Metamora, Mr. Simms, a poet of some celebrity, and editor of a 
Paper published in Charleston, (S. C.) makes the following illiberal 
remarks upon Mr. Stone’s tragedy of Metamora. With the Baltimore 
Minerva, we think it not only very strange, but, much to Mr. Simms’s 
discredit, that he should condemn, as he does, a production which 
he has neither read, nor seen performed. 


We may venture to affirm, although we have not seen a line of 


this performance, that for its success, it is purely dependent upon 
that pantomimic jumble of scenery and insanity, which we may find 
of one unvarying description in the burlettas and German extrava- 
fanzas daily furnished us at second, and even third hand, from the 
purient entertainments of Covent Garden, and Drury Lane. We 
now, me, as one individual may know, he extent and ut- 
most width of another’s mind, that Mr. 
producing a regular drama. He cannot write blank 


verse, which 
absolutely essential to the dignity of tragedy. 


His mind is 


of a very inferior cast—his i 


is utterly incapable of 





want grace and elevation, 
and we will hazard our own limi k of reputation, fearless- 
ly, ~ without distrust, when we say, although we have not seen’ 
oaingtc Pp from the play of Metamora, that it is mere trash 
and verbiage ; and that it is indebted for ita success, solely, to its 
creme and trickery—no other terms would suit us as well—by 
means of which qualities, the effect of surprise is produced, and the 
wonder of a miscellaneous assembly kept alive, by a succession of 
strange and absurd incidents, the utter extra e and madness 
of which, is its only security from contempt and laughter. We al- 
lege, ye tear: that the piece, as a lite performance is des- 


vty merit, and if published, we will satisfy the public to that 





For the New-England Galaxy. 
THE ATHENZUM GALLERY, NO.I. 
THE MONKEYS.—BY MORLAND. 
There is a love that lights the eye 
And flashes on the brow 
Its music is a whispered word 
Its seal a burning vow. 


There is a love that hides his torch 
Beneath the rosy bow! ; 

And when the wine has passed the lip 
He warms the reveller’s soul. 


There is a love that only comes 
When joy and hope have flown ; 
And on the ruins of the past 
He builds his lonely throne. 


There is a quiet sort of love 
That comes to later years ; 

When men have sighed away their sighs 
And wept away their tears. 


But not the love that speaks in words 
Or in the wine-cup burns 

Nor that when memory’s silent step 
To pleasure’s grave returns,— 


And not the love that dotards feel 
Break through their shivering veins,— 
Is like the love these sweet ones felt 
On Asia’s scorching plains. 


O could she speak—she cannot speak 
And what have words to tell ? 

The trembling hand—the blushing cheek— 
He reads their language well. 


The palms around their cradle rocked 
The streams beneath it rolled 

They swept through leaves of orient dye 
They tossed on sands of gold. 


The earth was green, the skies were bright, 
The air was sweet with sound, 

While thousand birds with painted wings, 
Made melody around. 


* * * * * 


There are two little grassy mounds, 
And sleeping side by side, 

Lie buried in the cold, damp earth 
The monkey and his bride ! 


Oh it was ever so with love— 
The flower that Eden gave, 
That where it rose in freshest glow 
Beneath it lay the grave ! 


= 








For the New-England Galaxy. 
Random Sketches No. HI. It is an unwise philosophy that teach- 
esa disregard of trifles ; but it is a most miserable folly that insists 
upon a rigorous observance of them. For myself I am no wise par- 
ticular or peculiar. I can be suited to most situations or characters, 
with a facility that makes me rejoice that I was little exposed to evil 
influences during my youth. If I had fallen in with a gang of des- 
paradoes,I should have been as merry and desperate as any of them ; 
and probably before this have been introduced to an unpleasant fami- 
liarity with the hangman. I am not disconcerted by small things. An 
east wind does not affect my nerves. A trifling accident does not in- 
jure my appetite. Iam very common place and unromantic—ex- 
cepting at particular periods. I have noted in my passage through 
life one or two of a different temperament. 
Mr. Francis Ferme was a bachelor of five and forty whose ac- 
quaintance I had the pleasure of making in the year 1829. I was 
seated in the public room at one of our fashionable Coffee Houses, 
when a gentleman entered whose apparel was in every point so accu- 
rately adjusted as to attract general attention. There was a some 
thing about him that told he had been a beau in old days ; but sen- 
sible how ill the character would suit with his years, it would seem 
that he had laid it aside, and contented himself with the most uncom- 
promising neatness. His neck-cloth was without a wrinkle ; his 
boot of unspotted lustre ; his coat of a glossy black ; his hat 
of a virgin white. I noticed that he examined the chair very careful- 
ly before seating himself ; and in rcading the newspapers, lic par- 
ticularly avoided the Telegraph. 
On being invited a day or two after, by an intimate friend, to 
dine with the “oddest man in the world,” I was pleased to recog- 
nize in the person so described, my unknown acquaintance of the 
ordinary. You need not imagine that I am in the habit of watch- 
ing people, at table, for I am as much of a gentleman (or mayhap 
lady) as yourself. Iam not very apt tostare. Perhaps there is 
not one out of ten among your acquaintance less inquisitve. But 
I must confess that once or twice during the repast, [ caught my- 
self inthe act of a contraband glance at Mr. Ferme ; and fifty 
times longed for an opportunity to ask who in the devil he was. 
Such a care in the spread of his napkin, such a judicious evasion of 
all soups and sauces, such a particularity in the management of 
his knife and fork, and such a rigorous attention to minute and 
stupid etiquette ; never have I seen in any other human being ! 

I observed that in his conversation he was very particular about 
dates. We had time and place accurately noted of all the anec- 
dotes he related ; and were solemnly assured that each and every 
one of them was true. Mr. Ferme certainly had a remarkable 
me:nory for numbers, as he could inform us exactly the day of the 
month, and year, on which the most unimportant matters, which 
had come within the sphere of his observation, had occurred. I 
really believe that he kept a diary! I venture to say he has recorded 
there, all the births and deaths, kittenings and christenings, that 
have taken place for the last thirty years in the numerous circle of 
his acquaintance. I would give a little finger, if 1 had more than 
were necessary for my individual use, to peruse halfa dozen pages 
of it ! 

With all his merits, however, Mr. Francis Ferme was doomed to 
misfortune. “Shall I never sce a bachelor of three score again ?” 
Ellen Harper was as gay and lively a piece of humanity as it has 
ever been my good fortune to meet with. She could not be called 
pretty though, and was favoured with a little too considerable de- 
gree of spice and spirit in her composition. Mr. Ferme was 
known to her by reputation, and she determined to marry him out 
of spite. A desperate resolution—for reckless and inconsiderate 
twenty to captivate regular and orderly forty-five ! In all his peregri- 
nations, our friend had never found a lady altogether to his mind. 
The sex was too gay and fickle. He looked for a sobriety, and or- 
der corresponding with his own ; a respect for trifles ; an atten- 
tion to detail and minutia ; that should make his whole life as re- 
gular as a stop-watch, or the importunities of a dun. 

He met with Miss Harper. She was demure and proper as an 


measured. You would have looked upon her as a pattern of decorum. 


respett to his opinions, and attention to his scrupulous politeness.— 


automaton ; speaking only a few words, and those most accurately J 


She paid particular deference to Mr. Francis Ferme ; the utmost 
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were increased tenfold by her reserve, modesty, and quiet propriety. 
Kt was unfortunate that Ellen was the very reverse of all this, in 
her real character. She was emphatically one of these persons 
who care not about trifles. Neither in dress, character, behaviour, 
or feeling had she any regard for the details that are insisted upon by 
those prime pieces of humanity, “ who speak by the card, lest equi- 
vocation should undo them.” A little more than this—she was des- 
perately resolved on having her own way. ‘here was no dispu- 
ting with her. You might as well have attempted any of the im- 
possibilities, that I will not detain you by enumerating. She 
acted entirely from impulse and caprice, and no more thought of 
order, than if it had been any thing entirely opposite to the first 
law of heaven: for Mr. Ferme read Pope, and quoted the passage 
inculcating this, more frequently than any other of his poetical ac- 
quisitions, 
Our friend called again upon Miss Harper. The chairs were ar- 
ranged with the solemnity of a funeral procession. The tables it 
appeared to me stood stiffer and straighter thanever. They shone 
like the large mirrors, that from either side of the apartment reflect- 
ed Mr. Ferme, dignified and immaculate ; Ellen, trim and quaker- 
like ; and myself gazing with wonderment on the whole metamor- 
phosis. I resolved over and over the prodigy of—Mr. Ferme the 
attentive and passionate lover ; and Miss Harper looking for all the 
world like an incarnation of the quiet and amiable virtues. She 
sang to us in the most calm and orderly style to be imagined ;_ but 
only after frequent importunities from her adoring and devoted 
bachelor. 
In a fortnight, Mr. Ferme spread his handkefchief upon the car- 
pet to avoid soiling his pantaloons, and knelt at her feet. The pro- 
position was formally made, and time requested for a due and be- 
coming consideration. The matter was solemnized in a month af- 
terwards. Confident that he had at last met with a lady of similar 
habits, feelings and sympathies, he was impatient to be united with 
her forever ; and wishing to read him an efficient lecture upon his 
absurdities, the lady was willing to take upon herself any inconven- 
ience for the desire of gratifying her caprice. 
The masque had been worn long enough. Mr. Ferme began to 
discover that a bachelor and a husband were two different things. 
Ellen was not at all disconcerted. Her philosophy dwelt above the 
region of trifles, in the pure upper air, and was not to be disturbed. 
Her spirits were as provokingly irregular as before the temporary 
enchantment. She despised regularity, and laughed at the lessons 
of her spouse. He began to regret that there was no such thing as 
being unmarried. All his old course of life was broken in upon.— 
Constant even in his card-playing, he was obliged to eschew con- 
stancy in every thing. “The rhubarb of repentance” was swal- 
lowed at an early hour, and a disagreeable dose it was for him. 
Now why will people be troubled by trifles? So said Francis 
Ferme ; but he thought a wife was no trifle. My good friend, 
with his better part, is now travelling on the continent. He will 
probably meet with a number of trifling vexations, and vexatious 
trifles, every hour in the twenty-four. It is the best philosophy to 
look upon all evils as trifles, and to regard most trifles with indif- 
ference. 





SUNDRIES. 
A gentleman called at the house of an honest old lady, for the 
purpose of collecting a small debt. Not recollecting the amount, 
he promised to send his bill that evening. The old lady supposing 
he meant his son William, replied, “Oh la, our Sal never set up 
with any body yet, but Bill’s a clever fellow, and they may build a 
fire in other room.” 
Resignation. Mr. ——, a very covetous man, lost his only son, 
James—an event which overwhelmed him with sorrow. The min- 
ister came to comfort him, and in the course of conversation remark- 
ed, that such chastisements of Providence were mercies in disguise ; 
that, although in the death of his son he had suffered a severe and 
irreparable misfortune, yet undoubtedly his own reflections had al- 
ready suggested some resources of consolation. “ Yes,” exclaim- 
ed the weeping but still provident father, “Jim was an awful eat- 
er.” 
When Lunardi went up in a balloon from Edinburgh, and alight- 
ed near a clergyman’s house in Fifeshire, he said to the clergy- 
man. ‘We have been at the gate of heaven since we went up.’ 
The clergyman, replied ‘Then it is a pity you did not go in, you 
may never be so near again.’ 
It is said that the Marquis of Hertford, has revived in his house- 
hold the obsolete office of “jester,” and exerted his usual discrimi- 
nation in having selected for the office a gentleman who is well- 
known to possess all the varied requisites for his arduous post. 
George IV of England has a magnificent collection of ancient 
armour, with some of the finest specimens of what modern art can 
produce in the composition and manufacture of steel. Sir B 
D e, whose fund of Irislt humour is proverbial, had lately an 
interview with the King, when his Majesty was expatiating with 
considerable science on the merits of several Turkish and Damas- 
cus scimitars and ataghans that were lying before him on the so- 
fa; among other observations, the King remarked, “ Perhaps, 
D——e, you are not aware that a Mameluke can instantly tell the 
merits of a blade by the smell?” “Indeed, please your Majesty, 
and I was not. I only know it to be different in my little country, 
for there we should tell its merits by the taste.” 
Among the entertainments offered at the King’s Theatre Lon- 
don, on a recent occasion, we find announced, a masquerade, le 
| Carnival de Venice, and Grand Festa di Ballo, as given at Ridotto, 
in the city of Venice ; under the especial patronage of Lord By- 
ron. The original Characters, Dresses, Masks, and decorations, 
most scrupulously copied and preserved. In the course of the even- 
ing, our quondam friend, Mons. Ramo Samee, the East Indian jug- 
gler was to appear and the Siamese Youths were to occupy one of 
the most Splendid Boxes in the Theatre. 











Wars and rumors of wars. Mr. Webb, the “ senior editor” of the 
New York Courier has returned with a flea in his ear, from his ex- 
cursion to Washington, whither he had repaired for the purpose of 
applying his cane to the shoulders of Duff Green. It seems that 
Duff had been apprised of the intentions of Mr. Webb, and accord- 
ingly provided himself with a pocket-pistol, about “eight inches 
long,” and with a “ mahogany stock.” See a description of it be- 
low. Duff pulled the pistol out of his pocket when the New York 
man hailed him, and the matter ended with a bandying about of 
hard words. Webb politely offered to pull Duff’s nose and cuff his 
ears if he would throw his pistol away,—which proposition did not 
suit. But we leave the antagonists to tell the story in their own 
way. 

I arrived here at 11 o’clock, having taken the 5 o’clock 
stage from Baltimore, with a view of being here in time to 
inflict upon Duff Green, on his arrival at the capitol, the 
personal chastisement which I promised him, and which he 
so richly merited. I reached the capitol at about half past 
eleven, and having ascertained that he was not in either 
House of Congress, took up my position in the Rotunda, 
selecting that asthe theatre of his disgrace, and not, as he 
on a former occasion, selected a committee room of the 
Senate, when he pulled the nose of an assistant editor of 
the . This being the og Se which an interesting 
race was to be contested on the Washington course, many 
of the members were leaving the House, and those who 
knew me were naturally attracted by my position. They 
at once saw my object, and urgently recommended me to 
select some other place to punish Green. 1 complied with 
their wishes, and determined to punish him in front of the 
building. I accordingly repaired to the Library, which, as 
rou well know, commands a view of the approach to the 





Capitol by the Pennsylvania avenue, and leisurely waited for 
the arrival of Green. At about one o’clock I saw him en- 
ter the gate opposite the west front, and immediately left 





He was vastly pleased and flattered. The other merits of the lady 








building, and thereby avoid the charge of assaulti ithi 
the capitol, an ilies of Congre ie On my ait no 
foot of the stairs, however, (Green had passed the wide 
brick walk in front of the door, and was entering the ' bitild- 
ing;) i immediately exclaimed—* Well tated was seek- 
ing you!” He retreated backwards a few paces, which 
carried him some distance from the door, drawing, at the 
same time, from the right hand pocket of his pantaloons, a 
pistol, about eight inches long, with percussion lock and 
half cap, and having a mahogany stock. His retreat, the 
drawing of the pistol, and its being cocked and levelled at 
me, were the work of a moment, and owing to my distance 
from him, when he discovered me, I could not close with 
and disarm him. After looking at him in silenée some 
seconds, I placed under my arm the walking cane which I 
used, and leaned against the south jamb of the door, ad- 
dressed him in the following terms, which are still fresh in 
my recollection :— 
“You poor, contemptible; cowardly puppy, do you not 
feel that you are a coward, and that every drop of bléod 
that courses through your veins is of the same kind of hue 
as your complexion? There you stand, secured from pun- 
ishment by a weapon which you dare not use, and virtually 
proclaiming that you only presume to assail private charac- 
ter, because you think it will not add to your infamy by be- 
ing known as an assailant! Contemptible and degraded as 
you are, throw aside your pistol, and I will pledge you my 
honour as a gentleman, I will not injure you; I will throw | 
away my cane, and only pull your nose and box your ears !” 
e refused to do_so, alleging that he would never de- 
scend to my level. He then requested me to proceed and 
let him pass. 1 told him that f would not, but that he . 
shoud pass me as I then stood, or stand and hear me abuse 
him. He did not dare to pass, fearing that I would take 
the pistol from him. After some moments, however, I told 
him I would return up stairs, and proclaim to every member 
of Congrees his cowardly conduct. We accordingly pro- 
ceeded to the House of Representatives, where I related all 
that had passed, and from thence hastened to commit it to 
paper, while the expressions 1 used to him are still fresh in 
my memory. 
I have already, and will again prove him a wilful and ma- 
licious SLANDERER. He now stands branded as a cowARD. 
Can he remain wherehe is? No. He is a disgrace to 
the station he fills, and must sink into the oblivion from 
which he was accidentlaly brought forth. 
JAS. WATSON WEBB. 
Washington, May 7, 1830. 
Dear Sir—Your “ Senior Editor” is here.* I yesterday, 
passing up to the Capitol, met him at the west front. Thad 
been advised by a letter from New York that he was oi his 
way, for the purpose of carrying into execution his threat of 
“* personal chastisement ;” and a friend had given me a pock- 
et pistol. When I met him, I halted on tlie platform}; he 
raised his cane ; I then drew my pistol ; he then, for the first 
time, spoke, and said : “ ‘Throw away your pistol and I will 
throw away my cane, and give you a Asad whipping.” — 
To this I replied: “I do not intend to be whipped by ou, 
nor will I put myself in a position to invite an attac kom 
you.” He then said, “ Are you not a coward to draw a 
pistol on an unarmed man?” To this I replied, “I have 
not time to waste with you, so you must march out of m 
path.” He said, “1 will not.” I told him, ‘ You shall, 
and cocked my pistol and presented it, saying at the sdtie 
time, “ march on, march.” He said, “I will back. = 
“Very well;” said 1; “ you may go backward or forward as 
you hike, but march otit of my path.” He then turned 
through the door, and ran up a flight of steps into the Ro- 
tunda, and frorn thence passed into the Hall of the Hotise of 
Representatives. When I entered the House, he was giv- 
ing his version of the transaction to Judge Wayne of Geor- 
gia. I understand that he brags of his triumph, and declares 
that Iam down! Thad no other desire from the first than 
to vindicate my character, and defend my person ftom his 
assaults. It would be a source of regret to me to be under 
the necessity of doing him a personal injury. _ If he is satis- 
fied with the issue, I have no cause of complaint—and my 
only object is to guard against misrepresentation. If he 
should publish, as in all probability he will, another account 
of this affair than that which I transmit, I trust that you will 
do me the justice to insert this in your paper, and also re- 
quest the Editors of the Herald to do the same. 
Your friend, D. GREEN. 
John I. Mumford, Esq. New-York. 


* Mr. Webb styles himself the Senior Editor of the Courier and 
Enquirer —[Eds. Mer. Adv. 








(> City subscribers will please, to take notice that, after this 
week, thé Galaxy, instead of being issued at 12 o’clock, as hereto- 
fore will not be distributed until 3 P.M. We hope by this man- 
agement to favour our readers occasionally with a “Second Edi- 
tion.” 


We hope that the typography of this number of our paper, will 
meet the approbation of our patrons. 


(( An unavoidable accident has compelled us td omit the ad 
vertisements on our inner form. 
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MARRIAGES. 


In this city, John Frost, of Philadelphia, to Sarah Ann, daughter 
of J. W. Burditt; Andrew P. Young to Mary Ann Fowle; Joel 
Wilder of Worcester, to Mary Ann Vose; Leonard F. Smith to 
Betsy T. Tower ; John Boylsion Tichnor to Mary Ann, daughter 
of Joseph Fraser, formerly of Aberdeen, Scotland; Warren Bul- 
lard, of Burlington, to Elizabeth Warren; Samuel J. Bird to Julia, 
daughter of Tobias Lord, Esq; John Lewis to Mary Ann Sims; 
Samuel R. M. Holbrook to Frances Lodge, Alfred Dorr to Ann 
Lodge, daughters of Matthew Lodge, Esq.; James Merrill Allen 
to Mary Derby, daughter of J. D. Robins ; Samuel F. Haven, Esq. 
of Dedham, to Lydia G. Sears——In Dorchester, Silas Wheelock 
to Eliza Glover—In Haverhill, Moses R. Ludwig, M. D. of 
Thomaston, Me. to Sophia Balch.——In Concord, Mass. Ebenezer 
Wood, of Acton, to Phebe Flint. In New-York, Wm. O. Nor- 
cross, of Monson, Mass. to Mary, daughter of Henry Fanning, of N. 
York ; Horace D. Forbes to Emily Maria, daughter of Samuel 
Judd. In New-Orleans, April 14th, Capt. John Devereux, of 
Marblehead, to Matilda Burton. 
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DEATHS. 


In this city, Capt. James Bishop, aged 33; Samuel Pitkin, son 
of Mr. James F. Baldwin, 7 years and 4 mo; Simeon R. hate 5 
34; John A Daniels, 9; Thomas Bowes, 30; Betsy Williams, 28; 
John Lyndon, 23; Rebecca Adams, 40; Woodbridge Noyes, 50; 
Emeline L. Howe, 18; Mary Ann Patten, 23——In Roxbury, Ma- 
ry, wife of Mr. John McElroy, 35.——In Charlestown, William 
Sawyer, aged 47.——In Cambridgeport, James Thomas, son of 
Thomas W. Short, aged 5. In Groton, Mary O. daughter of 
the late Judge Prescott, aged 24.——In Milford, N. H. Emma, 
widow of Capt. George Southward, gag of Salem, Mass. aged 
93.——At Great Falls, Somersworth, N. H. James S. Stanwood, 
Esq. late Postmaster at that place, aged 23.——In Pete 
N. H. on Tuesday last, Nathaniel Reed, late of this city, aged 57, 
In Bath, Me. Col. John Young, Jr. aged 29.—In Dresden, 
Me. George Houdlette, Esq. aged 51.——In Southold, L. I. Henry 
Hammond, Esq. in the 58th,year of his age, formerly a respectable 
merchant of New-York. At the Navy Yard, Washington, Capt. 
Edward Barry, 60, late a sailing master in the U.S. Navy. Capt. 
B. was one of the oldest sailing masters in the service at the time 
of his death.——In Delaware, Rev. Dr. James Jones, aged 79.—— 
In Montreal, Wm. Dwight, formerly of Northampton, Mass. aged 
47 years. Yn board brig Camel, on her passage from Valparaiso 























the Library to meet him, previous to his entrance into the 





of New-York, James Stafford, 43, formerly of Bostan. 
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NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 








MISCELLANIES. A. . the subj is pi ort make dat out? you dd/@pPTTO OF ROSE CREAMDE 
—— A Sey ping ope th ah aon, as ol Abe or eae eae ae Seon Ime ONO crear tiene rtatein te SE 
A Waggish Conjuror. Mr. Devaynes, a respectable |hastily retired, to call, no doubt, upon many others, who| “No, but Ibit an inch, if not more, off of it. Vl thank), ‘ction of ari, with both serene ence ser itine sn SBE tng 
who resided Ha between twenty and |were equally fertile in their evasive answers—/bany Mi-| you for my horse.” F apie, cal de bene en OTe known, to preserve the wernt 
years since, was unri as an amateur performer of |croscope. =~ 


jon ; composed of vegetable substan? 


“© you tam Yankee cheat! you gets round me ONCE 5| which are cily, softening and refreshing, it bas a well known 


. i — whi ness. efficacy in iving ¢ hid 
sleight of hand, or legerdemain :—there was not a trick of |but I'll look out for you negst dime. - Here, Haunse, vetch | be,whitences, the softness, and the freshness of youth. It effeces meet of nt sta 




















Katerfelto Breslaw, or any othe fessi al ; ich ’ ° ° f pi d let him endnatantinatigmesaedias pose ag ond rodeas f th, 
) Breslaw, or any other professional juggler, whic THE SUBTERRANEAN STREAM. up de fellow’s horse, give him a glass of pitters, an successin removing freckles, tetters, and indeed eruptions and aciditiee of 
was not familiar tohim. But whilst he equalled any of the pect go.”— Constellation. which oct the in, Fine rirtns and rane proprting reso ciain ud wy way 
itinerant conjurors in the neatness and dexterity with which The Stream, nema P For the pe earl hiv precious —— Unites the advantages of the grectst tl for fe 
he performed his feats, there was one exploit in which he Whose source is ineccessibly prefeund, : : smooth the hair, and is proper forall ages, from the moet ene ng, carves the ta 
left all competitors in the back ground. fe had by inces- - gen wrylife , My New Coat. 1 never was s0 miserable in all my —_ a PEECES a aN aay ag te NO. 
sant practice, arrived at such perfection in the art of appar- Darkly thou glidest onward, life, as the day I put on my new coat. My misery was facilitate the action fe gener bat ne away the heat <i, topes: ian Re — 
ently swallowing fruit, knives, glasses, bottles, and larger Thou deep and hidden wave ! heightened by the circumstance, that I <r to be par- | rrccnsequence of itsheste nnn wey Pimples or chaps, which may bappey Peblisbed I 
bodies, that no * a could discover in what manner he — The laughing sunshine hath not look’d ticularly happy. I put it on after breakfast and i .. seavlp of tho teak ohateed estan Pe Ce ee York from France, ava. 
| ed of them. at enhanced the effect was his color, which Into thy secret cave. forth. . eteenmntnica eR heap 
was only one remove from that of the African, from whom he Sw ciliata in Just as I turned into South Hanover-street, I rubbed rubbed with a very fine linen. To beal chape or cracks inthe hendm, pieces etki | 
was déscended ; and being also a man of strongly marked eee ees o-eraal sane J against a white phantom, who passed on as if nothing had | "ihn mis ticte: ik is suflciont to rtbine ee cee ingens letters, pimples ate a 7-5 
features and huge eyes, which he could roll about with wy ‘ happened, but who left the whole of my right arm and | they will soon divappear—for the beard it is to bespread with the finger or wik ont the rate of TI 
. yes, great A muffled voice of mystery, : . “11a; | Paper, and this operation is repeated before or after according to the pith a ail order of th 
effect, his performances were by many persons ascribed to dah tntr Gat Gack o0h cane shoulder covered with flour and dust. The daring villain tended to be made tee which iin fil OA east 
the agency of the evil spirit to whom he was assimilated in was a baker, and with a ruthless barbarity worthy only Of|;..“tiinow unknown in Europes bave provided themaclves ite tae seco Cone 
color; for you mortals, for what reason I cannot compre- No brighter line of verdure the lineal descendant of the murderer Haggart, he had at- | ‘or manne te a ec changing in cay a, ca mawet ell the demands which may te 
hend, always paint his Satanic Majesty black. Even your Follows thy lonely way ! tempted to destroy forever my coat and my happiness.— wathe dpe for the Persian Cream is at theit establishawatRue St: Marin No, 1 ‘ 
favorite poet (second only to Shakspeare for vigor and No fairy moss, or lily’s cup, Fortunately an obliging footman, who was near me at the H K-N-D~S-O-M_E may ¢ 
truth of delineation) has fallen in with this notion in his im- Is freshen’d by thy play. time, seeing my distress, lifted his hand, and by a pretty vio- A IS THE FIRST LETTER OF RECOMMENDATION, FACE 2 
mortal Tam O’Shanter : The halcyon doth not seek thee |lent application of it to my back and side, succeeded in re- Feely an coarse ee OTION isthe most pleasant ad efeetu! 
‘There sat auld Nick, in shape o’ beast Her glorious wings to lave ; storing me to comparative peace of mind. I got into|or coarseness, eruption, aod unpleasant appearance, om es omens evey in \ 
A towzie tyke, BLacx, grim and large,’ Thou know’st no tint of the summer sky, Prince’s street. The sun was shining’ brightly ; all the “This elogunt fe and mild preparation, for the cure of alll cutaneous disurd Me } 
And again in his address to this same ‘ Grim towzie tyke’ Thou dark and hidden wave ! world was abroad ; but I did not meet with ony Spe oe complasion, tends es 0 dissowrywtibest tassganh te Ger can ihe most drat 
he says, seeeteeaieesiitimnlieta iii es was as new as my own. I felt my superiority, perceived | bas hoon cessfound adequate tots merite; the reception which thas at wikis SEES 
‘© thou, whatever title suit thee When to th y. h ° that I was an object of universal attention. I don’t know |tinued, and recommended its use, could not but prove an inticement toes ee oo 
Auld Hornie, Satan, Nick, or Clootie; sacedeenmnmitennents ades how many black eyes glanced sunshine into mine ; I can-| lied by weak but mischievous tmitations” Te poscent ne aa roti 8 hs bee 
Wha’ in you cavern grim and sootie — not recollect the number of blue oglers that stole my heart |the.name M.E. Vincent on the label. Sen snpaens epee, eae 
pm Leap thy lone waters free. * The most tender lady or child may at all times make use of this Lotion w; 
: Clos‘d under hatches, at every step. Opposite Blackwood’s shop, a gentleman, est safety, aud a few weeks application will restore even the most inflamed * Sada tpn, 
Spairges about > a oo There wilt thou greet the sunshine, in a blue surtout and green spectacles, stopped me, and, | not to be fund in all mature, It stands uurivalicg for chee nna salutary remedy i ~ as 
2 —s , For a moment, and be lost, addressing me in French, gave me to understand that he | irpiviiss snd dcyness of the shitealt Beene a areits, heats, and tomers, scorbte campos 
But to resume my narrative. Many is the time that after With all thy melancholy sounds, was a Spanish refugee—very poor and very miserable— | hard lompe or knobs in the skin, the greasy o oily appeerance, vid end nck ants inion, 93 
terrifying the country folks collected round In the Ocean’s billowy host. and that, as he had been informed I was celebrated for my A good appearance i certainly one of those advantages which is rleatly operating i thems 
‘the ingle bleezing finely,’ Oh! art thou not, dark river! charitable actions, he hoped I would afford him a little as- Seo eatin Gb dimam, i more forcibly acting, and aufortoratelo oom he 7 
By swallowing knives and forks, mustard pots, and pewter Like the fearful thoughts untold, sistance. 1 was rather pleased at the stranger’s address ;|""ferdoos wis segurd either what % dun roses apprehended ae 
tankards, the landlady upon his taking his leave has Which haply in the hush of night but how he came to be informed that I was celebrated for my i —aonen en e the comelinese of health and the defurmity of de 
refused to receive his money, and blessed herself that she O’er many a soul have roll’d ? } charitable actions, I — I — well a a : for, gaging appearance, ws os they Themelves have by sature the svonget tna tn ' 
has got rid of him soeasily. A respectable merchant who Gascdtieeietten with the exception of a penny I threw to a little boy who pared by Mrs. Vincent, sole proprietor of Dr. Gowland’s Ma, Recipe. nt Lu Pt 
lived in Milnthorpe, in Westmorland, once invited Devaynes Who wee their power? continued scraping a fiddle under my window one day after peep ocatte vam cemenes teen gee rid int of bay, mith tho hn. 
to accompany him from Liverpool to his residence, during Yet who hath breath’d oa his friend dinner when I was fallen asleep, I do not think I have given | ¢ven ie the common and ordinary concerns of life, which indeed Lave eveotealiy sonst | 
f the shooting season, and they set out together on their jour- Ev’n in his fondest hour ? , away a farthing in charity for the last nine months. The ae by the use of this Relics, weet” oe Witent, ate a - 
| ney, on horseback amusing themselves at every place where Spanish refugee, however, in green spectacles, had done me] “yy a fresh supply of the Lotion just reccived byt the aber ere Fimcen. 
they alighted at the expense of the gaping country-folks, who They hold no heart-communion, the honour to single me out, probably in consequence of the | _™*"7 E. V. ASHTON, 130 Washington street, 
had never before seen any performance of the kind. On They find no voice in song, air of distinction which my new coat gave me, and it would 4 HE BOOK OF HEALTH. : 
their way they happened to stop and dine at Garstang, and They dimly follow far from earth have been very inhuman in me not to have just presented | eminent moder practitionee scatter crests uced from the experience of the mont 
y y pe P > The sd - ‘ y “ . , J P > Pp i 3. y divested of technicalities and rendered femil : 
as it was market day, they promised themselves some diver- grave’s departed throng. him with half a crown. He received it with much grati- ers ladaate snG, ‘oe, mode of treatment for diseases in general, A plan 
sion with the country-folks assembled in the kitchen. Ac- Wild is their course, and lonely, tude, and I went on towards the Calton-hill. fur diet, exercise, air and the preparation of food ; remedies in cases accident; sr 
F . ° ° . peace f Passi the W loo Hotel. I d loud of pended animation ; rules for preventing contagion ; a Table of Poisons most fj mantlp 
ly after dinner, under the pretence of preferring the And fruitless in man’s breast ; assing e ’ aterloo ote 9 encountere ac ou (+) yy ee yo wean and directions how to act when medica! aid is nities ee § 
ample kitchen fire to that in the parlour, they took their They come and go, and leave no trace dust, which I did not at all like, but which I was philoso-| revised and conformed “yg of the UB whhediniesn, by « Fellow of ts 
seats amongst the venders of eggs and poultry, and a most Of their mysterious quest. pher enough to submit to in silence. Severe evils were | Mjtarchsetis Medical Society. hanna ‘ 
ts a wo . _ Just publis' and for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK, 133 Wash- 
whimiscal scene followed. Devaynes began by offering the Yet surely must their wanderi awaiting me. After I had ascended the hill, the day sud-| ington-street, -— 
waiter a guinea to change for his dinner bill, but, lo! when At length be like thy way ; ad denly overcast ; big, heavy drops of rain began to fall— Ww ASHINGTON HOTEL. ' 
| the waiter arrived at the bar the guinea was metamorphosed Their shadows, as thy waters, lost faster and faster—till a thunder shower came tumbling] James HamLToS tomes othe Hokage ae) Howe,oston, inform vs 
into a shilling, with which the poor fellow returned in great In one bright flood of day. down with irresistable violence. Good Heaven ! rain !—| friends and the public that he has opened for their accommodation, that estecsive sed 





° e a ° finel ituated blish » fe I 0 i " on * sa 
dismay. Devaynes once more appeared to deposit a guinea thunder rain upon anew coat—the very first day I had|trotox Horst. The House has boon newly fitted urrant fawuted one am, 


in his hand, and told him to hold it fast ; but what was his , sites .. . fever put it on !—I turned back—I ran—I flew—but in| "in addition tothe ordinary for ro isan ondinery fir lai | 
astonishment on presenting the money. to the landlady to Sleight of Teeth. ‘There are various kinds of Sleight in} vain! Before I could reach the nearest shelter, 1 was men, Next tothe dining rom of tie tdiovund geatomens thers = larg tang rom 
find a halfpenny instead ofa guinea! The good people this slighting world of ours—such as sleight ofhand, sleight} completely drenched. I could have wept, but I was in the House, rs ey ee ame 
around were by this time as much surprised and etm, as | Of feet, sleight of memory, sleight of teeth, &c. The first|to0 great agony to think of weeping. When I got to the the goad things of te exqeen, The. srsoeoee thea eih oe ets 
the waiter, and to heighten the effect, Devaynas, after swal- |! Shewn in the diverting tricks of the juggler; the second, east end of Prince’s street, there was not a coach on the tites’ wil consatty found among theme "A cereal waschnnn ide hele | 
lowing glasses, pots, and a huge piece of gammon of bacon, | TUDNIDE 2Way from a creditor ; the third, in forgetting a hours o ne Ca Serearn  qagaaeglanaaag 
il g phase ;, to bring tid caieal eaves which he promise ; and the fourth in eating at other people’s cost, and 
bolted down after the rest. ‘The astonishment and conster- | ‘i2ing upon fire, a la Chabert—and the like. But among 
tion of the mark et-folks were now indescribabl e, an d De- all the sleight of teeth tricks, we have heard of, the follow- 


stand. I might have gone into Barry’s or Mackey’s, but it} hours of the night. 
The locnti , ises, bei 
would have been of no use—I was as wet asI could be. 1 jpanpetuiotmmamiotoeonanatin: tore 
vaynes, as a climax, fixing his eyes in a strange manner ing is not the least worthy of commemoration. 


pepesety any other in the city, for the accommodation of those coming from all quar- 
walked straight home through the splashing streets. I do| “‘TieSubscriber Matters himsolf that he has placed his establishment under such new 
not think I was in my right reason. I was to have dined rules and regulations as will give entire satisfaction to every portion of the community, 








, . and that his acquaintance with the duties of a public house, and his entire devotion to 
- out in my new coat, and now it would never look new | thre duties, will secure him the approbation and the patronage of the public. 
upon his friend, complained of a dreadful pain in the stomach. A pedlar, whom we shall call Peter Snicker, put up at @{again. It was soaked in water. I put my hand in my| oq 5 ARR TN oo HAMIETON, forthe Prpiton. 
is friend asked him if he had been eating any thing that Dutch tavern in the interior, about the commencement of a] pocket melancholy to take out my silk handkerchief—1 don’t SCHOOL. 


7 : . JOHN HUDSON fully informs the Gentlemen of Rost ’ 
ij " ° } } ° ; to which D ynes repli ed, “y don’t severe northeaster, and as the weather for some time contin- know why $ Heaven and earth ' it was gone $ my ket Rooms, for a short time, No. 17, State-street, south side Oki State pte 


. . . . ued stormy, he was in no haste to abandon his comfortable : ' : : where he will attend to instructing Geutlemen ia the above wsefal and manly science. 
know, except it be that little child, which you know I swal- nt For seiidegabedstes enbtiebune cunsend had been picked ! I had lost my new silk handkerchief. The| _N. 8. Gentle mszishing to takeprivate lessons can be accommodated by making 


lowed last night for supper ; I forgot to take off its shoes, and | 4" - horrible conviction flashed upon me that the Spanish refu-|‘2=—"""" 

it is kicking “ like fury.” "Phere was no standing : this. — their teeth fe good advantage, and a bill to the amount of] see in green spectacles, who had complimented me on my B a RS ee XN ah... 2 A veeregd of 

All the company rose pell-mell and rushed to the door, con- some ten dollars was incured. As every storm, however, | charitable actions and to whom I had given half a crown, | 57, Washington-strect. The House Is commoiiious, and the Rooms very “ieasnnt. Ti 

vinced now, as they had already suspected, that the dark has been, or will be followed by sunshine, so in this case the | took it from me. is shenned tee the junetion of State and Court-streets, and but & short dinance, fom 

see arth on dee des henesll ‘Phe wnat iheaiden, Clouds began to break away, and Peter began to think of} Ireached home more dead thanalive. 1 threw off my| UST PUBLISHED and for sale by RICHARD- 

however, remains to be told. ‘The merchant’s horse, when it peng Up Se aetens ane Seg off. Having broken his coat, and sent it to the kitchen to be dried. My cook is a Peet: LORD & Hi LABOR, . 

felt the spur, was in the habit of cocking up his tail,a cireum- fast preparatory to his departure, he took a pipe as usual| very good woman, but rather fat. I sat by myself, meditat-| 1.1. D. late President of Yale Callege, with 2 Memoirol the Author. In feur veloner, 
stance which had not escaped Devaynes, who was constantly with mine host, and both engaged very briskly in the pleas- M 

on the watch for whimiscal incidents. Having once more |S of fumigation and confabulation. At length drawing|, long while. 


\ LL. D. late President of Yale Callege, with a Memoir of the Author. In four volumes. 
ing upon the uncertainty of human life. My reverie lasted | epee ee Aicn ee By Wan Sarcth An Ml. Proteecte of Mathematics in Bowdoin 
" " : : Suddenly an odor like that of a singed sheep’s | “lt... A new and approved work and very cheap withal. 
in vain pressed the landlady to receive the amount of the reck- the pipe from his mouth, and peeping under the forestick at | head reached my nostrils. I started up;in a moment the ee te agnase oy ves egaamalamamaataa 
; oning, he and his friend mounted their horses to proceed on the oe flip iron, usually styled a loggerhead, Peter said ‘ 
their journey. By this time the report of what had passed in | “"° PSS) ; . . _, |cook was fast asleep, and my coat was smoking before the | Her ee itician ce Venice A corel in eclas Nuhol’s Theology. 
| the kitchen ~~ orgeting the swallowing -of the child, had - _ ord, —_ 4 re - os can’t bite an inch | fire, burned brown in a dozen different places, with here and ores Somer ate i cl me rier oF ‘wtish ave covet 
been noised all over the place, and all the market people had Se ee there several small holes. I seized a carving knife to stab ingly waged. The scene is laid * 
knows you can’t do it.” the -— — oe Age in my impetuosity, I tumbled | ‘empts, slways faithfal und accurate ond sometimes delieatcly come... ¥. Ex 
village. Having given the cue to his friend, who preceded : over a kitchen tub, and, as I fell, my head struck with a] "tf Pe. ccurveying, with the necessary ta tees initia 
but & few yards he roared out, ‘Nag, cock your tail?” which | _.‘< Well now,” returned the pedlar, “I'll bet you my load | bump upon the cook’s lap. She started up, and, calling me | Maarten ite tary Neomy ge Werte One" Duns PO 
word of command, the beast, ‘ by the heel admonished,’ in- of tin ware, and other notions, against the amount of my bill, p 
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fatal truth crossed my mind: I rushe d into the kitchen: my |) Memoirs of the Rev. Edward Payson, D. D. late Pastor of the second Church injPort- 
? 9 land, 
: ingly well managed. The scene is laid in this country ; the period is the war of the Re- 
eit aed ties i aetgpegpiet egpeaere. 5 quit the rT 3 Wy, you tam Yankee fool,” said the Dutchman, co | on ly well managed scene is laid in this country period is the war o! 





See A don” a “ base monster,” fled from the kitchen as fast as her dumpy a Logarithms, of Logarithmic Lines,and a Traverse Table, “ut 
stantly obeyed, and the travellers trotted out of town highl ps Don -“ id the landlord legs could carry her dumpier carcass. I thought of com- NS ALT RHEUM, Scrofula, Pimples, Freckles, 
divered with an adventure which almost teriied to death| —, Dove f,sidthe landlord. | mitting suicide ; but just at that moment the chambermaid |<, m1! rarjoucotancons eruptions hich trek out pon the sine Mt 
the simple country-folks, who thanked Heaven that they had A ne. said the a . came to tell me the tailor had called to know how I liked was first introduced, numerous persons have attested to the beneficial effects produced by 
at length got fairly rid of the devil, for such they were firmly |. group now gathered round to see the pedlar eat hot my new coat. I pushed my arm through one of the holes ac by the use of this article, can beentively 7 
persuaded he must be who could swallow a child and make eee Th , oad of t c ead sth that had been burned in the back of it—tottered into the | eee eee eee rete ccla Come and Tremont str 
a horse cock its tai] at the word of command. at's a coo of tin-ware ol yours," said one, with a 





dining room where he was waiting for me—and fell in a SI 


: TROKES AND STRICTURES. 
} swoon at his feet. 


This day ome ny and for sale at the Office of the Galaxy, ‘Strokes and Stric- 


quizzical smile. 
*¢ Not so cool as you think for,” said Peter. tures,”” No. 1, being the first of a Series of Satirces, by Samurn Suvtuz. ‘Hom sot 
qui mal y pense.” Price 18 3-4 cents. april 23 


Taking the Census During the time that the last census} “‘ You’re a gone goose, friend,” said another, with an 1 ome : 7a 
was abe of the different manufactures and the articles} ominous shake of the head. Sir Isaac Newton’s Courtship. tis said that Sir Isaac ECH = mes a AZINE 
{ manufactured, in New York, many, who were not diligent} “ If I am, I’ll give you leave to pluck me,” returned Pe-| Newton did once in his life go a wooing, and, as he was ex-| Just published, by GRAY & BOWE, corner of School and Washington stieotr 
book-keepers, and who never counted the cost, were put to/|ter. 


These numbers contain several articles onRailway Carriages, Steam Engine ae 
an unusual exercise of their ingenuity. As an example of| “ IfI was in your place, I should prefer a cold snack,” 











cted, had the greatest indulgence paid to his little pecu-|ed Steam Roat Paddles, Cainera Lucida, Lardan’s Lectures on » Perthee Bove. 
iarities, which ever accompany great genius. Knowing he|tuvwings. the Novelty Steam Carriage, &c, &c. illustrated by «number of bande 











this, the following is a copy of some of the answers made by | said a third. ; was fond of smoking, the lady ‘assiduously provided him with | _*s™2ttions received as above, at 3.25 parannum. mie 
a gentleman of the profession vulgarly called Coblers. “I’m not very particular,” said Peter, “‘ besides you know | a pipe, and they were gravely seated to open the business of OR SALE at the Office of the Galaxy, 
oe does your establishment consist of? _|@ poor op can’t always chose.” Cupid. Sir Isaac made a few whiffs—seemed ata loss for Select Pooms from the Works of CULERIDGE, 
ns.—An empty shelf and an empty pocket. By this time he had got the thead near his mouth, | something—whiffed again—and at last drew his chair near ee haven ae on. be 
Q.—What is the quantity of materials actually consumed ?| and ready for the exhibition. “Take notice, gentlemen,” | to the lady—a pause of some minutes ensued—Sir Isaac eniisemnasiinctinsen cinta 6 
A.—Not yet correctly ascertained, said he, “I am to bite an inch off of this ere loggerhead, and | seemed still more —— the timidity of some, thought he following Poems by I , 
Q.—What is the cost of the annual consumption ? have the amount of my bill for so doing ; but if I fail to do| the lady—when lo, Sir Isaac got hold of her hand—now the| AMELIA WENTWORTH, | Oe a posraTe, 
A.—No account of it. it, I am to forfeit my load of tin-ware and other notions, and | palpitations began—he will kiss it no doubt thought she, and Oiienetinnes A SICILIAN STORY, 
Q.—What is the number of men and boys employed? pay, + -_ into the bargain. Isn’t that the agreement, | then the matter is settled. Sir Isaac whiffed with redoubled THE BROKEN HEART, kc. &e. feb 19 
A.—Sometimes more,—and sometimes less. an : 


‘ fury, and drew the captive hand near his head ; already the T OLE T, House No. 40 Tremont street, 
Q.—What is the number of women and girls employed?} “ Yes,” said the Dutchman, “ dat is de akreement—take | expected salutation vibrated from the hand to the 






































eart, at a moderate rent. Enquire at this Office, eatf “% : 

A.—A few, for various purposes. notice, zechentlemens.” when, pity the damsel, gentle reader! Sir Isaac only rais- R ENC H S H O abe 

Q.—What ‘s the whole 2 and kind of machinery? | “ Now observe,” said the pedlar, “and see that I do it| ed the Sar hand, to make the fore finger what i eel F Received per Clematis, one case containing 0” Seen aa etary of tre re 
A.—Knives, awls, longsticks, shouldersticks, jiggers, seat- properly.” wanted—a TOBACCO STOPPER! and for sale by ISAAC WILLIAMS, No.~180, Washington street. tf ms! Ene: 

irons, heel-keys, ran-breaker, rattlers, counterseats, prick- “ sas ae said the Dutchman, “and zee dat he ARR Y- Cc J R N Ww : A Le be 

stick, scratch-bone, pinchers, kni stamp, tacks, | does rly. For sale at the Galaxy Ofice, an, edition of Dornwall’s select Poems it yet 
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